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SittLY TMS SLEUTH 

DAN TURNER 

GIRL FRIDAY 

RAY HALE 



you're THROUGH, you rat.' 

YOU MADE YOUR WORST MISTAKE 
WHEN YOU PULLED THAT SUN 
ON ME / 







DO 
DO 



OH! I'M 6LAD THE LAW 
CAUGHT UP WITH THAT RACKETEER 
AT LAST. HE HAS BEEN 
TERRORIZING THIS WHOLE 
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-A-DANC£ DEATH!" 




lATER , /N AAADSON'S OFFICE... 



HIS POCKETS WERE CLEANED 
OUT BY THE KILLER .'THE 
ONLY LEAD IS THIS TICKET 
FROM THE "SUNSET PAVILION'/.. 
A WATERFRONT DIME-A- 
QANCE PLACE .' IT WAS 
CAUGHT IN A SEAM OF 



I KNOW, 
CHIEF/ 
GAIL., THE 
GUMSHOE, 
BECOANES A 
TAXI DANCER, 
AND WALTZES 



HIS COAT.' NOW, ©AIL., 
OUR ONLY CHANCE... 



AROUND FOR 
CLUES.' 




I KNEW YOU'D DO IT, \ OKAY,MAC...ON 
GAIL/MAC HERE WILL/ TOTHE"SUNSET 
BE AROUND IF j—-^ PAVILION"/ My 
YOU NEED HIMj / FEET ARE ACHING 





Sensing a lead, gail puaaps 
' her partner... 



HARRY SOUNDS 
LIKE auiTE A 
LADIES' MAN.' 



\ OH, HE'S A SLICK ONE/ 
BRITISHER... SMOOTH... 
USED TO BE A BUT- 
LER FER SOME UPTOWN 
SOCIETY MUG BEFORE 
TOOK TO THE SEA/ 





LEGGO 

HER, 

MATE/ 





instantly the dance hall is a 
ra<3in<3 3edlan\ as ths rough- 
and-ready customers eagerly 
pitch into the brawl.' una3le 
to keep an eye on gail, mac is 
pinned against the wall / 





I'M GAIL... FROM 

THE PAVILION... 

WHAT'S THE MATTER? 



OH..A.S08'k. N 
| YOU'RE PROS' LY 

LYIN'i YOU'RE 

PROB'LY WORKIN 

FOR HIM! 




HIM? WHO \ NOBODY CAN HELP ME! 
DO YOU MEAN, I'M SICK O' RUNNIN' 
MAE? MAYBE /AWAY/ I'M GONNA HAVE 
I CAN HELP.'y IT OUT WITH HIM TO- 
NIGHT.' HE'LL FIND ME 
AND KILL ME ANYWAY.' , 



W 




^LIMBING UP, GAIL SEES MAE DlSAP- M 
PEARING INTO THE WATERFRONT SHADOWS' • / 




THAT SAILOR ANENTIONEO A MAN 
NAMED ALBERT! IT COULD BE 
SPENCER ALBERT...THE YOUNG 
MILLIONAIRE.' JUSTA HUNCH... BUT I'LL 
TAKE A CAS UPTOWN TO HIS PLACE ! 

MONEY 




CJ 



ear spencer Albert's lavish 
home, oail sees... 



IT'S ALBERT.' \ I'LL TAKE THE CAR, 

GOING FOR A { JAM£S_I WON'T NEED 

DRIVE AT 3 A.M./ )>OU ANYMORE TONIGHT.' 




— . . . ... 

AS ALBERT'S CAR PULLS AWAY 

FROM THE CURB , GAIL TAKES A 

DESPERATE CHANCE... 



LOOKS LIKE ALBERT'S HEADED FOR 
THE WATERFRONT! MAC WILL BE TRYING 
TO LOCATE ME.' MAYBE IF I SCATTER 
THESE DANCE TICKETS THROUGH THE 
STREETS, HE CAN PICKUP THE TRAIL..' 





t? 



UT THE ' SPEEO/NG CAR MAKES A SUDDEN SHARP TURN AND GAIL 

IS THROWN CLEAR! 




Q\ minutes later, the dazed sail f\ 

PULLS HERSELF TO HER FEET... 



ALBERT'S CAR.' PARKED AT THE ' 
END OF THE ALLEY/ AND THERE'S 
A LIGHT IN THE HARBOR SHACK THER3i 




I'M GONNA CUT YOUR 
HEART OUT... PLAYBOY, 






UR 1 



TOO BAD, 
MAE... 
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IE 



\\£/LENTLY THE KILLER STALKS 
CJ GAIL THROUGH THE GR/AA 
DARKNESS , AS THE WAVES LAP 
QUIETLY UNDER THE P/ER... 



.3 



UDDENLY THERE IS A NOISE! 




BUT ALBERT SEEMS TO STOP //V MID- 
AIR , THEN TWIST AND CRUMPLE! 




I COMBED THE 
WATERFRONT, AND 
FINALLY PICKED UPj 
•/OUR TRAIL OF 
TICKETS .'WHO IS... 
OR WAS...TWIS GUY?, 



A FOR-V\ER GANGSTER 
TURNED RESPECTABLE.' 
I'LL TELL YOU ABOUT IT 
LATER, MAC' RIGHT NOW 
I WANT TO RELAX. 
THIS NIGHT LIFE IS 
KILLING /AE...IT 
ALMOST DID/ 







LOOK fORGAUJS NEW CASE NEXT JSSU^.A 



HOLLY 



»ETECTIVE. 



■ 



;ath twJarsthe joker^ 



w. 



J&ltamont cameraman chuck boons:, 
hollywood's most notorious practical 
joker, cha ts with dan turner w <a 

GIN MH-L 

HERE'5 A PASS TO STAGE SIX 
SHERLOCK/ DON'T MISS BEING 
THERE TOMORROW MORNING/ 
X'VE RIGGED THE BIGGEST JOKE 
OF MY CAREER 



*STORY\ ROB'T \\ PICTURES t MAX 
iptESLIE BELLEM %. PLA1STEP 




YIPE/ THAT WILL 
MELT ALL THE . 
GOO OFF HER / 



CORRECT /IT WILL 
BE A SWIM -STRIP 
TEASE/ " 




BUT THE LAME QUAIL IS SO MODE5T_ 
SHE'LL B E EMBARRASSED TO 
DEATH/ & SHUCKS , NOBODY EVER 
DIED OF BLUSHIWQ/AWD 
THINK OF THE LAUGHS WE'LL 
GET. SHE WOULD NEVER 
LET HERSELF BE PHOTO- 
GRAPHED IN A 
BATHING SUIT. 








THERE'LL BE NEWSPAPER PEOPLE 
WATCHING THE SCENE 




<§LADINA TOWEL, LAURA CLIMBS PROfA 
THE TAtJK A SID ACCUSES THE WRONG 
PERSON^* I you PUT SOLVENT IN THE 



WATER, PENNY VERNON/ IT WAS ONE Or 
YOUR CHEAP PRESS-AGENT Tg|CKS/__ 




'BURNER TACKLES LAURA AM INSTANT 
BEFORE SHE CAM HURL A HEAVY LAMP 
AT PENNY'S HEAD 



LET SO OF ME/ X'LL BRAIN HEK/; 



IX-NAY/ YOU'RE PITCHING 
AT THE WRONG PARTY/ 





I 



„3 CHUCK BOOHE OPEUS HIS CAMERA, 
URHEI 6IVES H/M A TOH&UE-LASHIUG- 



YOU'RE PRACTICAL JOKE 
WAS PRETTY SHABBY, 
BUSTER 




TURNED INTO 
A HECK OF A 
HASSLE, HUWH 
HAWKSHAW/ 



YEAH, BUT LAURA MIGHT HAVE 
CROAKE D PENNY YOU HEEL/ 

50 WHAT ? X NOT ONLY GOT 
MY FOOTAGE OF THE SWIM 
STRIP-TEASE, BUT OF THE 
STRIP-TEASE FIGHT, TOO.' 




&AURA LANE OVERHEARS BOOUE'S AD^ 
MISSION OP GU/LT — 



OH-H-H.PENNY, IM50, 
SORRY X ACCUSED YOU .' 
IT WAS CHUCK BOONE a 
WHO PUT SOLVENT IN I 
THE TANK / WILL YOU : - 
PLEASEP ORGIVE ME f 

r IG-<3UESS X VV-WILL, 
, IF X EVER G-GET THE 
ly/ATER WRUNG OUT OF, 
ME/ 





YRhENTHEY BOTH OVERH EAR MORE OF BOONE'S 
TALK TO TURNER-^ \ ( LErs TAKE |T v^= 

AWAY FROM HIM/ 



YES, EVEN IF WE 
HAVE TO TEAR 
HIM APART TO 
SET IT/ 





f&OOMB VAUISHE& SOMEWHERE OAJ THE 
ALTAMONT LOT 



AMV FURTHER/ VOU KIDS SETTER CSH 
DRV AMD PUT SOME THREAD5 Ok/ 
\YOUR CURVES." 





G>AtJ WAHDERS ALONGTHEHALL 



HE.Y/ THAT CLOSET DOOR WAS 
CLOSED THE LAST TIME. X/— 
CAME ThiS WAV.Q 







WHE SCREAM BRINGS THE REPORTERS TO THE SCENE 

BOOM="S 3EH.N J TURNER THREATENED H7A/ SO p:p 




^OMESODV PHONE\ 

E HOMICIDE. BUREAU/ ,j 



&URNER PHONES THE STUDIO 
FRONT OFFICE A QUEST/ON AND 
GETS THE RIGHT ANSWER. > ■> 



YEAH, I FIGURED THAT WAS THE 
SETUP/ THAMK5/ " - 





QL;T P'.AViMG PbSS , -iM ) <5Q//,5HOE/ V/HO MACED YOU 
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AND ASSISTANT CAMERAMAN 'JOE FARLEY 
IS THE KILLER,/ 1 FOUND OUT FARLEY 
WOULD INHERIT BOONE'S JOB — AS 
F;RST CAMERAMAN/ THATWASHJS, 
CROAKERY MOTIVE /J^,.' Be pur ^ 
YOUR HEAD, FLATFOOT/ 




THERE WAS WATER NEAR BOOKIE'S BODY 
— AND WATER WHERE YOU LEFT ME 
AFTER COK1KIMS ME/ YOUR CLOTH 
WERE DRIPPING FROM A DIVE IN THt 
TANK, BUT NO MOISTURE DRIPPED 
FROM LAURA OR PEMUY / HAVE A 
TASTS of ^ist-meoic/ne; pal 




TAKE HIM TO THE GOV/, CAVE / HE SAW AW 
OPPORTUNITY TO BUMP BOO^iE A\iD 
TURN SUSPICION ON LAURA, PENNY AND ■. 
MYSELF/ BUT HIS SOAKED ,V^ 
GARMENTS SAV = HIM AWAY / g 

HE'LL GET DRIED 

OUT iN THE . 

CYANIDE CHAfABER! 




OKAY <\D5, THE EMBARRA5S1M& REEl. IS 
RUINED AND THE KILL. IS SOLVED/ X'VE 
LAMPED ENOUGH OF YOU DOLLS TO 
CRAVE TO KNOW YOU BETTER. LET'S ALL 

ALL HAVE A DATE 
FOR DINWEI? 
TONIGHT. 





RAY 



$te SINISTER Gi 




fc^t^ 



^/ /V£Wr ALFRED 




^JNB PAY, RAY H ALB, STAR REPORTER , AND RUTH MER/DEN, ONE OF 
THE "SOB SISTERS "OF THE "CLARION", ARE CALLED OVER 0V THEIR 
CfTY E0ITQR , \NHO HAS A HOT LEAD FOR TH£M... 




-j ffit/f RECEPTION IS A BRILLIANT SVENT... 



THAT'S CORA "ZENDEf? 



WITH HART. BEV. I HEAR SHE'S A 
POPULAR HOSTESS ABROAD. SHE 
KNOWS ALL THE BIS SHOTS.' 




& 



ATER , RUTH MEETS MM\E. 
Z.ENPER ... 



I ALWAYS LIKE TO MEET 
THE PRESS.' DO COME TO J LOVE 
TEA TOMORROW, ^r^i TO ... 



awe t/aa£ later, there is a 

SUDDEN COMMOTIO^.., 




A MEMBER OF THE DELEGATION UBS 
DEAD BEYOND THE CURTAIN... 



IT'S MURDER! ) AND WITH A KNIFE.' 
LOOK AT THAT MARK 
ON HIS THROAT.' 



THIS IS SERIOUS, GENTLEMEN .' SO/V\E 
IMPORTANT PAPERS ARE MISSING/ 









/A/ A CORRIDOR.... 


WHA 
THI 


T'S \ 


SOMEONE WHACKED X LET'S 

Mir DOWN ... A MAN J LOOK 

. WITH GLASSES! /OUTSIDE™ 






* 




^^^^^^^ 





WITH A VICIOUS SWING ,THE OWL 
KNOCKS RUTH BACKWARD.^ 



RUTH STARES INTO THE , 

n | face of... THE OWL!! 



< 
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THAT NIGHT, HALE VISITS RUTH, AND 
WHEN HE LEAVES... 



RAY, I'VE GOT A SWELL" 
LEAD. SUT I WANT TO 
USE THE SCOOP IN THE, 

FIRST EDITION 

TOMORROW. 



/jSs SOON AS HALE LEAVES, A SINISTER 
FIGURE GLIDES FROM THE ADJOINING ROOM. 




t fP»£ FLEEING FIGURE. 




RUTH LUCK/LY PICKS UP A 

AIOTOG CYCLE COP... 

I'M RUTH MERIDEN.OF THE 'CLARION". 
THAT'S A DANGEROUS CRIMINAL. HELP 
US CATCH HIM -QUICK.' 




COME OUTA THERE, YOU 
THIEF.' I KNOW THIS 
CAR, AND IT ISN'T YOURS! 




I SUSPECTED HER WHEN I FOUND 
A BIT OF HER EVENING DRESS ON 
THE WALL.REMEM5EK, RAY? 




LATgPZ, SACK IN THE "CLARION* OPF ICE... 



HERE'S THE RING SHE USED 
TO KILL THE DIPLOMAT/ IT HIDES 
A SMALL KNIFE WHICH CARRIES J RUTV 
A DEADLY POISON! 




SHE'S A SMART GIRL... 1 
AMD A SWEET ONE/ I 




NOW I'LL WRITE MY STORY TO 
SHOW HOW SMART I AAA.' 
LATER , RAY, I'LL SHOW YOU 
HOW SWEET I CAN BE... 




LOOK POM AAV MALJF IN OUR NEXT ISSUE! 



THERE'S SOMETHING STRAN6E I 
WANT TO DISCUSS WITH YOU. LAST 
NIGHT, MY FUNERAL PARLOR WAS 
BROKEN INTO BY AN INTRUDER. 
THE BACK DOOR LOCK WAS CLEVERLY 
REMOVED AND LATER. 
REPLACED, 




HE CHIEF AND SALLY GO 70 THE FUHEXAL FAXLOR , 
WHERE THEY MAKE A CAREFUL EXAMWAT/ON . , , 



THIS IS WHERE I HAD THE 95,000. BRONZE CASKET 
FOR AMOS CRANE, BUT IT WASN'T STOLEN. IT'S 
NOW AT HIS HOUSE WITH HIM IN IT. 




In the detective's office... 



HERE'S AN ARTICLE ON CRANE'S 
WILL. HE LEAVES EVERYTHING 
TO HIS WIDOW, AND AFTER 
HER DEATH IT GOES TO HER 
NEPHEW. IF ANYTHING SHOULD 
HAPPEN TO THEM, THE MONEY 
GOES TO ORPHAN ASYLUMS. 




That night, after all 
the visitors have left, 
the chief amd sally are 
snooping around outside 
the crane aaansion. . . 







//ISIOE, FRED AMD HIS AU/VT 
ARE ALONE IN THE ROOM . . . 




)UDDENLY, A GRUESOME, BLOOD-CU/?Dt/NG> 
THING HAPPENS-- THE DEAD MAN SITS 
STRAI&Hr UP /N HIS CASKET .'/.' 



EEEE-EEKl/ AMOS! 

HE'S MOVING f HE'S- - AAAQH .'.' 




Ws FRED AND THE SERVANTS REMOVE THE DEAD WOMAN. 



SALLY-SLIP OUT AND 
CALL THE COPS -QUICK J 




/JlOHE FOR A WHILE, THE CHIEF LOOKS 
CURIOUSLY UNDER THE CASKET... 



AH, MY SUSPICIONS 
WERE CORRECT.' 




The police soon reach the scene . . . 




I SENT FOR 'THEM. SALLY, GO TO HIS ROOM 
AND BRING HIS TOOL KIT HERE . WILL 

PROVE THAT MRS. CRANE WAS MURDERED - 
AND HER NEPHEW FRED 
IS HER KILLER .' „ -< IT'S A LIE 



The tool kit /s quickly found, and the 
chief- reconstructs the case . , . 



FRED BROKE INTO BICKEL'S MORTUARY PARLOR AND 
BORED HOLES IN THE BOTTOM OF THE BRONZE CAS- 
KET. I FOUND BRONZE DUST THERE. YOU'LL FIND 
IT OH HIS TOOLS TOO. HE RIGGED AN IRON BAR 
INSIDE THE BOTTOM TO RAISE THE BODY WHEN 
HE PRESSED A HIDDEN LEVER. HERE'S HOW- 





J**2c v 3 %U-5 <2v -\ J i 




flLERT SALLY SPAWGS AM> BMNGS POfVM 
THE FUGIT/VE WITH A FLYW& TACKLE... 




FRED KNEW OF HIS AUNT'S WEAK HEART, AND 
PLANNED TO SCARE HER TO DEATH AND THEN 
REMOVE HIS CONTRIVANCE BEFORE THE FUNERAL. 
LUCKY WE WERE 
OUTSIDE WATCHING. ; YES -I GUESS VOU'RE TOO 




HE COULDN'T WAIT TO 6ET HIS HANDS ON THE 
OLD MAN'S MONEy. NOW HE'LL PAY FOR HIS 
AUNT'S DEATH AND THE 



ORPHAN HOMES WILL 
GET ALL THE DOUGH. 



ANOTHER POOR 

FOOL.' I CAW NEVER 

UNDERSTAND, CHIEF, 

WHY PEOPLE DO SUCH 

AWFUL THINGS JUST 

FOR MONEY.' 
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